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scene, Signer Salvini held up his hand for a halt in the rehearsal, called for Alessandro, and,   bidding  him   act  as   interpreter, said, smiling  pleasantly, to me, "Now zee i-dee please you, madame?" for young Alessandro had betrayed my confidence.    There was a mocking sparkle   in Salvini's blue eyes, but he was politely ready to hear and reject "zee i-dee."    I  felt  hot  and embarrassed, but  I stood by my guns, and placing Alessandro in the chair, I made him represent Conrad; and when  he  came   to  the furious  outburst,   I swiftly lifted the cross and held it before his eyes till his head sank upon my breast.    But in a twinkling, with the cry, "No — no!    I show!7* Salvini   plucked Alessandro out of the seat, flung himself into it, resumed the scene, and  as   I   lifted the cross before his convulsed features, his breath halted, slowly he lifted his face, when, divining his meaning, I pressed the cross gently upon his trembling lips, and with a sob his head fell weakly upon  my breast.    It was beautifully done;                               downed me; but it wasn't a fair game, Jim,
